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"What is?"
"Well, Ella, you see—-"
"Now wait a little," his wife said. "Will you tell me
something, Ella? You, of course, knew nothing of this?0
"Nothing, of course." The Baroness looked at her
husband. She felt that he was ceasing to believe her. "But
I have no intention of being cross-questioned by you,
Marietje, about this or anything else. The whole sugges-
tion is shameful," She began to rise from her chair, wish-
ing only to escape.
"She's afraid—afraid to answer," Sophie jeered.
After all, the Baroness thought with hot indignation,
there is nothing to fear. I have only to deny everything.
They have no proof. Her strength returning, she was
filled with a desire to defeat and humiliate them. They
had no proof, none.
"This is enough," the Baron began, evidently to pro-
tect her, but she would not have his protection now, while
doubt remained in his mind. She would not run for
shelter before them all.
"What more do you want to know?" she asked, and
observed with satisfaction that even Marietje seemed to
be moving stealthily towards conciliation.
"There's very little more I want to know. It is of course
possible that Sophie was mistaken. Were you never even
suspicious?"
"Never. There was no reason to be."
"Apart from—the final thing—did it never strike you
that their being together so much was, perhaps, indiscreet?"
"Perhaps that was foolish of me," the Baroness said,
feeling that she could now afford to concede so much.
Then her anger flashed. "If I had known there were so
many lying tongues even in our own family, I should of
course have warned Julie and Mr. Alison."
"But you didn't speak to either of them?"
"My dear Marietje, why should I? They were friends
and no more. The possibility of their being anything eke
never entered my head."
At this her husband intervened again, eager to make an

